
THE FAIR CUBAN IS
LEARNIN6ENGLISH.

Took Her First Lesson
Yesterday and StudiedIt Eagerly.

A HOST OF VISITORS.

Every Few Moments Would
Sound " Rap. Rap, Rap,"

and Then a Caller.

THE SUIT SHE ESCAPED IN.

When It Came Miss Cisneros
Was Deeply Affected by the

Memories It Aroused.

LOOKING FORWARD TO TO-NIGHT

To Her It Means Meeting Face to

Face the American Public,
and She Anticipates

Great Pleasure,

By Emma Kemp.
Rap.rap.rap.
"Entra! entra!" cried Evangelina Cosslo

y Cisneros for the twentieth time.
It was only 9 o'clock in the morning, yet

the little Senorita had been up and dressed
for two hours and a half.
"A letter for Miss Cisneros."
It was the tenth. She tore It open.
"Congratulations to you and heartiest

praise to your gallant rescuer"
Rap.rap.rap.
"A note for Miss Cisneros."
"Hurrah for the New York Journal and

Cuba's little heroine"
Rap.rap.rap.
"A card for Miss Cisneros."
"Might an admirer see you just a moment

to press your hand and tell you"
Rap.rap.rap.
A whole bundle of notes this time, all

bearing a single message. It came in English.in Spanish, in German, in aristocratic
chirography, in the round writing of school
children, sometimes misspelled, often unpunctuated;it came in the strong, clear
hand of business men. with well-known
signatures, without any signatures at ailalwaysthe game refrain from the hearts of
the people.
"Say to them, please, that I thank them

.eay that I want to tell them so through
the Journal, and that soon I shall tell
them so myself."
The little Senorlta's eyes were filled with

tears, but she spoke through lips that
smiled in spite of them.
Rap.rap.rap.
This time It was a collection of boxes.

When one has escaped from prison In a

single gown, with a tiny black satin bag
for a trunk, even a simple trousseau becomesan affair or interesting proportions.
No bride ere tried on her finery with nipre
interest than the littlp Clsneros. Few
brides have been so long without any.

She Likes Pink, Too
She had relented a little in her preferencefor black. When she saw herself in

pink she smiled as you would have if you
could have seen her.
Evangelina Cisneros comes from Tuerto

Principe, the Kentucky of the island of
Cuba, famous for its beautiful women
and wonderful ponies. £5he has the delicate
features that belong there, the high-bred
air, the graceful carriage, the pearl-like
complexion. The pink of her gown sent a
faint flush to her cheeks. She was beautifulin a new way. Naturally she Is pale.
When she is quiet she has the look of a
Murlllo Madonna. But she is not quiet
two minutes at a time, if she had not
been kept busy being a heroine she might
have made a fortune as an actress.
Rap.rap-rap.
It was the coiffure.
The little Evangellna's hair has been less

spoken of than.well, than £leo do Merode's.When you see her you will understandwhy. There are other things to
chronicle when one deals with a heroine
of history.
"What shall I do with it?" cried the

colffuse as a great mass of curly hair fell
with the removal of the hairpins to Evangellna'swaist.
At the first glance one might say it was

black, but see it In the sunlight or under
the glare of a chandelier and It is brown.
It Is three shades lighter than her eyebrows,and not at all the color of her eyes,
which are dark hazel. It Is the sort of
hair that looks best when it Is tousled,
when it forms Itself into the curls of nature'smaking, like the locks of a romping
child.
"Make it, please, as simple as possible,"

cried the little senorlta. "In all things I
like simplicity. It is why I choose black
and white for my dresses. I love white,
even in the flowers. The jessamine I choose
above all the rest.the roses, too; but,
above all, the white jessamine."
Evangelina has her own ideas about ev-

erytmug.even tne styles.anci sne clings
to them with a tenacity and confidence
that the seclusion of a prison has not
broken.
Bap.rap.rap!
A bundle done up In shabby, brown

Eaper, tied with a thick, rough string, was
ended in at the door.
"Que es? What Is It?" murmured the

Benorlta ns she opened It.
"Ah!" Evangellna gave a great cry of

surprise, of joy. And what looked like a
mass of blue serge was clasped to herbreast. She crossed her arms over It and
rocked to and fro. She kissed If- with
ecstasy. She wept over It; she giggled
over It. She leaned her cheek upon it and
crooned to It. She murmured to It termsof endearment such as one might use to along lost friend. Suddenly she threw backher head and gave a long, loud, merrylaugh.

The Salt She Escaped In.
From her arms there fell a coat, a pair

of trousers, a little jacket, a white shirt,
a round collar, a slouch hat. It was the
boy's suit Evangelina bad worn when she
made her memorable escape. It was the
first time she had seen It since she left
the steamer.
Down on her knees she sank beside it.Each piece seemed to recall a separate

memory, a forgotten incident. She rattledoff a dozen Spanish sentences to the
second.

.fvu: uui mr mis 1 mignt now be in
the mad house instead of In the Hotel Waldorf!Count Cervara he came one daywith physicians. Weyler he had promised
to the people that I should go into a convent.Bnt no.no.no, it was the mad housethey Intended for me! I saw it at onceand I asked, 'Why do I need physiciansto take me to the convent? Better apriest!'
"And here is the pocket." The littleSenorita stuck her hand lovingly into itsdapths. "The pocket which hid toy handthat is so like the hand of a woman
"And here.here are the shoes." Up
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Miss Gisneros Takes Her

above her head the little patriot held a
pair of ridiculously small buttoned boots.
''But I fooled them all the same; I fooled
them!"
Rap.rap.rap.
The little senorita dropped the beloved

clothes. "Ah, now we are going to begin.
Ujy first lesson In English!" she cried. "I
am so anxious. Teach me what it Is to
say "Yo qulero America."
Slowly she lisped "I love America."
"That Is what I want to tell them at

my reception to-morrow night. I say it
to myself In Spanish.oh, to many times
as the days go by!"
"And what is bonita? Yes, yes, pret-tre.

firet-tre.No, no; I am wrong; let me write
t.so I see it. Pret-ty, pretty.that is what
I want to tell them! How pretty everybodyIs. All the American women are
pretty. They walk better than the Cubans.And their complexions.I can't understandhow they look so well.they seem
to ine not real.
"And then you are all so independent.

Ah, I shall fall Into that habit, be not
afraid! I believe in the independence In
all Hiine-a.
"Teach me what Ls hombre, please," the

little senorita broke off suddenly. Ah, man
.man.that is It! If you are not afraid of
a mjwi he will be the more afraid of you.
If I should hear one at my door I should
open It wide. It would frighted h&p F' ? 11#
Five feet Is the little Olsneros's height.

We begged of her not to open the door.
"Ballar.to dance," exclaimed the professor.

Loves to Dance.
"Dan-the, danthe," lisped the Spanish

maiden. "No.no.no, that ls wrong; the
pronunciation It is so difficult! Dan.ce.
Ah, that ls It.dance! Ah. I love the dance!
I used to dance. This.this Is the habe-
naro."
With her arms holding an imaginary partnershe glided over the velvet carpet. She

seemed scarcely to move. She held herselferect and proudly, her nostrils dilated,
her head was thrown back, her dress floated
behind her.
"I am back," she cried, "back ,two years

.before.before everything."
"Musical Muslca!" but none was forth-

coming and the senorita sank into a chair.
"The dan-the," she lisped, "the dan-the

I tove.and also to go a caballo. How you
say? Horthe.back.no.horseback. 1 have
rladen ever since I was a child. Since T
was fourteen.always. Afraid? Ah, when
the horse rears on his hind legs then 1
love him best."
Bap.rap.rap
"A carriage for Miss Cisneros."
In a little red and black silk waist, with

a reseda colored skirt, a large black hat
that drooped under the weight of its feathIers, the little senorita made her way
fVir/MicIt t1"w» nrnwrlod hnlls nf thf* TTofpl
Waldorf.

"I am going to be an American!" sly
cried In triumph as she stepped into thu
carriage.
After that she scarcely spoke all the way

to the Court House.
On the way back she took an interest in

everything.
"Ahi, ahl, negroes!" she exclaimed, suddenly,as a colored man passed. "Ah, are

they here too? It Is well for us that Maceo
died, for he was a great general, and it
he had lived the island of Cuba might todaybe In the power of the negroes. Maceo
was a brilliant man.but I think Cuba
should be equally divided between us and
them."
"Ah," the little senorlta broke off suddenly."seethe cars that go by themselves;

but I like better the.the.how do you say
It?.the horses.
"What a beautiful carriage! In Cuba we

have fine ones, but these are even better.
"Will Weyler know it when I am an

imorirani" alio r>r1f«1 snddenlv. "I hone
so.I hope so.and Berriz?
"Ah, this Is my house!"
The little senorltn has adopted the whole

hotel as her own. She calls It "home."
"Ah, more letters!" she cried as she

opened her door. The table was strewn
with them. Proffers of assistance, proffers
of service from all quarters of the globe.
She read every one of them with eager
eyes. Some she pressed to her lips, some to
her heart, and a thousand times she raised
her eyes heavenward In an attitude of
prayer.
Rap.rap.rap.
It was a telegram In Spanish.
"From Cuba to Its patriot." it ran. "Congratulationsfrom the heart!"
"Ah," exclaimed the senorita, "I am

happier than the Queen of Spain, for I am
a queen in Cuba!"

Mme, Sembrlch, Prima Donna, Here,
Mme. Marcella Sembrlch arrived yesterdayby the steamship Normannla and occu;pled the same suit of rooms used by Mme.

Melba when seen by the Journal reporter.
"I see already a good many changes," she
said, "notably at the dock, when my
twenty-five trunks were seized and sent to
the public stores, because I had mixed up
my costumes with my gowns. I suppose
New York has forgotten me, for It Is jusl?
thirteen years since I made my last impear1
ance at the Metropolitan Opera House,
under Mr. Abbey's management. I shall
devote this season to concerts only, begin.n 4 n <y of flio Mafr/vncHfo n Octchor 9fl T

shall also sing at the opening concerts aO
the new Astoria. Hotel, and then depart on
a tour of the country, but I will not be
heard In Wagner music."
The tour of Mine. Sembrich will be managedbv H. M. Ulrschberg, and she will be

supported by William Bavin, tenor; Eleanor
Broadfoot, contralto, and her own orchestra.

Note* of the Theatres.
Benjamin Lichtenatctn, proprietor of the Harlem

Opera House, yesterday leased the Music Hall to
Hartig, Seaman & Tuck for $12,000 a year. Hartig
& Seaman the leases of the St. Nicholas Musir Ha
and Samuel Tuck president of the California
Vintage Company and husband of Lizzie Derloos
Daly. The hall will be opened November 1 with
vaudeville.
Lottie Colling, the well-known vaudeville artiste,

will arrive from England by the Paris to-day. She
has been very ill, and comes over for recreation,
having cancelled all her European dates.

Mr. Theodore Babcock, who very seriously cut hi3
finger while shaving, has not had it amputated, us
reported. It was a bad wound, but it is healing
rapidly.

What Do Von Want?
The Journal printed more "Wants" last

week than ever before. What does that
mean? Results! Results! Quick results.
By the way, you can get a picture of the
first Mayor of Greater New York FREE
with each "Want."

v|;

First Lesson in English.
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A LUNATIC'S WORK.
Slayer of Miss Camp, Near

London, Believed to Be
a Barrister.

(Copyrl)?ht, 1897, by W. R. Hearst.)
London, Oct. 15..The mysterious murderof pretty Miss Camp early this year in

a London suburban train is on the eve of a

startling solution.
The guilty person is stated to be a clever

barrister of good family, who has on severaloccasions manifested homicidal tendencies.These on one occasion led to his
being placed in a private lunatic asylum.

Toole a Pestle with Him.
On the day preceding the murder of Miss

Camp the man left his home with a pestle
in his possession. He' returned home sev-i
eral days afterward without the pestle, and
failed to give any explanation to account
ror nis aosence.

For various reasons, among others the
condition of his clothing and, tl$e -description"of the pestle found on the line, the
man's-relatives at once suspected him of

having been concerned in the murder of
Miss Camp, and again placed him under,
control, representing him as a dangerous
homicidal maniac.

Secured His Release.

He recovered, however, sufficiently to be
able to demand his release from the privateasylum in which he had been placed,
and this was granted him by the officials.

Subsequently, however, in consequence of
another outbreak, it was found necessary
to again detain him, and his relatives, on

a full consideration of the facts and acting
under advice, communicated their suspi-
cions concerning him to the police.
Their object in so doing is to make certainof his permanent detention In a lunatic

asylum. The man will therefore probably
be formally tried and shut up in a criminal
asylum for life.
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Eli Shaw, Chaffed With Killinc
It was la*t Tuesday when the women

N. J., but only yesterday was youug Sha1
murder.

SHI HELD FOR HIS
MOTHER'S MURDER.
He Is Arrested, Charged with

Killing Her and Her
Mother.

A TELL-TALE REVOLVER
%

Detectives Find It In a Chimney
and Eli Turns Pale When

He Sees It.

AT HIS SWEETHEART'S HOME.

He Kisses Mabel Neilson Good-by,
Little Thinking That He Is

Going Out to Be
Arrested,

Camden, N. J.. Oct. 15..Eli Shaw is a

prisoner at last, charged with- having murderedhis mother and his grandmother last
Tuesday morning, just before dawn.
"We 'have the right man," said ProsecutorJenkins to-night.. "There is not the

slightest doubt about that"
"We have the right mau," said the Chief

of Police. "We have the right man," said
the Philadelphia detectives, who had been
helping him to ferret out the mystery.They were all very emphatit* but at the
same time very reticent. Not a wprd of
explanation would they offer of their., certaintyas to Eli Shaw's guilt. Thus arose
the impression that Eli Shaw had made a
confession. The incoherent screams and
sous oi a man ten upon tne ears of the
curiosity mongers who swarmed around
the jail after the news of his arrest was
bruited abroad.
The finding of the revolver with which

the two women were killed precipitatedShaw's arrest. Lieutenant Pettit and
Policeman Paynter cut open the chimney
pocket in the cellar of the house and
there, embedded in soot, was found a revolver.Two shots had been fired from it
recently; the remaining chambers .were
loaded. The indications were that it had
been pushed through the stove-pipe hole in
Eli's bedroom, on. the third floor.

Detectives ^ent at once in search'of Eii
Shaw. They found hi'm at the house of his
uncle, Foster y^ane. He was with his sweetheart,Mabel Neilson. of .Woodbury., ,yThey
were talking about their approaching mar
ria.e, set for November 16.
Eli was not surprised at being requested

to go to the City Hall., He had spent much
of his time there since the murder, answeringquestions and repeating with many
variations his story of the two burglars
who had broken into the house and killed
his mother and grandmother.
"Be sure to come to the' funeral to-morrow,"he said to Miss Neilson, as he kissed

her good-by.
"Oh, yes; I'll be there," replied the girl,

as unsuspicious as her lover.
But a surprise awaited Ell when he

reached the City Hall. Chief Dodd acMmIn ahnilnif o r\-f Ty 4 Kay

murderer of his mother and grandmother,
"Before God, I am innocent!" exclaimed

Eli Shaw, throwing up both his hands.
But his voice tremDled. He was shown
the revolver, and his face paled.
"I.I don't know how it got there*" he

said, "but it might have been grundfather's."
What happened after that none of the

officials who were present will reveal. It
can only be conjectured, from the sobs of
the prisoner and the calm conscience of
the'-d'ros^cutor, that It was .something momontous.After/a rigid examination in the

t 1..J + _-n
iie was icu iv u ceu.

"We "have all agreed to say botluyg about
what Slihw'"s&Td, s3Td Itlr. ^Jentras afterward.-The work Is not done yet. We will
continue It to-morrow."

It was Immediately after this that Chief
Dodd Swore to a complaint charging Eli
Shaw with the double thunder, and JusticeStaekhouse committed the prisoner
without bail for hearing to-morrow.
The theory on which Ell Shaw was arrestedIs that he killed for gain. Mrs.

Zane, his grandmother, was a property
owner. She had made a will In which
one house was bequeathed to her son Edwardand two houses to her daughter, Mrs.
Shaw. At1 the death of Mrs. Zane's daughterthe houses were to revert to Ell. Hence,
by killing his grandmother and mother he
would come into possession of his heritage
at once. The police have learned that he
had taken Miss Nellson, his fiance, to see
a house in, Carteret street and had promisedto buy It. He had no money of his
own, working as he did for a small salary
as bookkeeper for Taylor Brothers, makers
of agricultural implements.

Eli Shaw is nineteen years old and a
young man of precise habits. He is a memberof the Wiley Methodist Episcopal.
Church and was esteemed a youth of aus-
tore nanus ana great piety. At tne time
of the double murder he had recently recoveredfrom a mild attack of typhoid
fever, but he had passed the convalescent
stage.

§

; His Mother and Grandmother.
were found dead in their home, at Camden,
tv arrested and directly charged with the

^^3
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MISS FLORENCE B. BAKER, kno
become engaged to William Goad
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Georg

Mr. Baker Is the president of the First 1
some, and has been vastly admired since
her name was associated with an unfort
ing, when she suddenly turned the corn*
and the shaft of her trap struck Jaipes
Miss Baker was entirely prostrated f<

her engagement to Mr. Loew would hav*
She Is prospectively a great heiress,

of Mr. and Mrs. Edward V. Loew, of N<
Mr. and Mrs. Baker and Miss Baker ai

Tuxedo Club house. The announcement
the place, which Is now crowded. It is
couple, will be long delayed. Miss Bakei
of the day, Is devoted to outdoor sports.
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ME ALL FURIOUS.

Would Court Martial Gardinerfor His Slander
of Waring.

The alleged declaration of Colonel Asa
Bird Gardiner, Tammany candidate for
District-Attorney, in his recent speech that
"they have been stealing a million a year
in cleaning the streets," has stirred up the
Street Cleaning Department.
Colonel Gardiner is a retired Officer of

the United States Army, and there happen
to be several retired army officers in the
Street Cleaning Department. These latter
are not more Incensed over Colonel Gardl-

a ouc^n, A. jjcai ft *' laio.u Lilt? UlUCi UC*

partment officials, but It is they who mean
to bring the Tammany candidate to task.
They ^propose to ask for a court-martial

by the War Department under the rples
of the army.to which all retired officers
are'amenable.that declare that army officersshall not make defamatory statementsabout brother officers.
Gibson Asks fop mi Explanation.
Captain Francis M. Gibson, Deputy Commissionerof Street Gleaning. has taken up

the cudgels on behalf of .himself and other
retired army officers in the department
He has written to Colonel Gardiner asking
for an explanation. Colonel George E. Waring,Jr., the Commissioner, yesterday gave
out the letter, together with a statement
that ended as fdilows:

I am told that I should not meddle with politics,
and it is well known that I do not need the
caution. If any man, however, in a politicalspeech, or elsewhere, undertakes to question the
honesty with which I manage the Department of
Btreet Cleaning, I shall meddle with him.every
time.
Captain Gibson's letter to Colonel Gardinermerely asked If Colonel Gardiner was

correctly reported as saying that the.departmenthad been stealing a million a
year In cleaning the streets. Then he
wrote to Commissioner Waring, his chief,
as follows:
Yesterday, to save time, I sent my letter to

Colonel Gardiner by messenger. The reply came
back that he was too busy then to answer it. 1
afterward sent twice to his office with no better
result and this morning I sent again. I have yet
to receive a written reply to my query which I desireto make- public with my own letter. My personalresponsibility for any possible stealing in this
department prompted this action.

An Emphatic Denunciation.
Colonel Warlng's statement then declared

that as disbursing officer Captain Gibson
spends nearly all the money that could be
stolen in the Department of Street Cleaning.Next comes a letter from the clwef
clerk, Thomas A. Doe, who verifies and Is
responsible for the accuracy of all our accounts,who knows the exact condition of
ill our transactions, and who Is, therefore,
Implicated in this charge. Mr. Doe's letteris as follows:
If the report of Colonel Gardiner Is true, then

Colonel Gardiner is so many kinds of a lkir that
I hardly know where to begin in describing him.
If he made the statements referring to this denuviivinnlo cnrurl i t r>r\ in Vlim Vif* 1R lTnmiflli Dfil V ft

dangerous liar, a malicious iiar, a vicious
liar, an unmitigated liar, a discredit
to the army, a discredit to the party
whom he pretends to represent, a discredit to humanityand to the civilized age in which he
lives, a discredit to all instincts of an office:
and gentleman which belong to the honored body
of which he is a member, and were it not that T
feel that I should take no action without your
full approval, I should, because I feel personally
concerned in the matter and personally offended
and insulted, state to him that he is a liaT
in the very strongest language I could command.
I should be glad to have your permission to act
freely in the matter.
In the plan of asking for a court-martial

Colonel Waring himself can take no part,
having resigned from the army nud not
being a retired officer, as are Captain Gibson,Major Cushlng and Colonel Gardiner.

ESTABLISHED 1846.

NEW YORK STORE I BROOKLYN STORES.
BROADWAY, Broadway & Bedford Ave
COR. 31ST ST. J Fulton St. & Flatbush Are

Sopae people
wonder why we

succeed where
others fail.
We don't.

>

.

The combinaIT11 i o n of smart
. styles andeconomicalprices is
MAKES doing wonders for

U-O.

It makes new

FRIENDS. friends every day
1an(j holds old

ones.

Come in and see
how it works.
Men's Soits, $12 to $30.
Men's Top Ooats, $15 to $31.
iMen's Trousers, $3.50 to $i0.

Broadway, corner 31st st.

t^yr 4 '

ED WILLIAM GOADBY LOEW.
wn to her friends as "Queenie" Baker, has
by Loew. Miss Baker is the handsome
e F. Baker, of No. 258- Madison avenue,
s'ational Bank. Miss Baker is very hand>she came out. It will be recalled that
;unate accident last March. She was driverof Fifth avenue and Fortieth street,
P. Kernochan, causing his death.
>r a time by the sad mishap. But for this
i been announced last Spring.
Mr. Loew is also very rich. He is a son

3. 25 West Fifty-seventh street.
:e now occupying a suite of rooms at the
of the engagement has caused a stir at
not probable that the wedding of the

\ like many other society young women
She is highly accomplished.

ELOPERS TOOK THE BOY.
Seabrooke and Jeannette Lowrie Were

Accompanied by Alf Hamp-
ton s bon.

The departure of Thomas Q. Seabrooke
aftd Jeanuette Lowrie on the St. Louis on

Wednesday was the one topic of Interest
on the Rlalto yesterday, not so much becausethey had left on the same steamer as
on account of the three-year-old son of Alf
Hampton, who. It was supposed, had been
left behind In the care of strangers.
The one friend to whom Mr. Seabrooke

Intrusted all his secrets, Seeing the distress
of Alf Hampton, said:

"I have never seen anything like the
furious infatuation of Tom. Jeannette and
he had a red-hot quarrel when she joined
the "Wandering Minstrel" company, and
had but recently been reconciled. The dif!iiculty had upset Seabrooke completely, and
the effect upon him was most extraoridinary. He was utterly unable to concentratehis mind, and completely forgot his
lines In "Papa Gou Gou." Why-, he had
to be prompted to every line. Then came
the renewal of their friendship, and Seabrookebrightened up and became himself
again.
"The departure of the lovers was arrangedwith exquisite tact, and nobody

uitu any tiling to uo who it, Knowingly.Mrs. Lowrie loved her boy too much to
leave him behind. Seabrooke had stateroomNo. 281 on the St. Louis, and Mrs.
Lowrle and her boy room No. 56, where
the boy was locked In until the steamet
had passed Sandy Hook.

"It makee me laugh to hear Hampton
rave about a woman and a child he. haddone nothing for for three years. He had
contributed not a single penny to their
support. As to the child, ne Is better offthan Hampton could ever make him, asJeannette's family are wealthy people livingin Wales, not very far from Liverpool."Their names? No, I won't tell that.But I will say that an uncle of Mrs. Hamptonwill take entire charge of the childand give him the education of a gentleman.".
Mr. Hampton corroborated the statement

as to the financial position of his wife's
relatives, but said he still purposed to getpossession of his son, and if It Is impossibleto do so from this side of the ocean
he will go abroad and fight the case In theEnglish courts.

THIS IS THE LAST DAY FOR REGISTRATION.
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CLOTHING
ON

CREDIT;
Get Your Wearing Apparel Now.

Pay When You Want To.
Men's Suits, Worsteds. Tweeds, Cheviots, FancyMixtures, in *U seasonable fabrics.

$10 $15 $20
Overcoats of best Covert Cloths, Kerseys, Chinchillas,Frieze*, Meltons,

*10 » $22
SUITS AND OVERCOATS MADE TO ORDER,finished and trimmed in the correct way,

$16
ALSO FOR $20, $25 AND $30.

LADIES,-AND MISSES'

Cloak and Suit Dept.
Tailor-made Fall Jackets, Black Kersey Capes,Brocaded Satin Skirts. Late novelties in Russian

Blouses, fur-trimmed and braided Walking Coatsin Kersey, Melton and Boucle cloths, and tailormadesuits of the newest Fall designs and colorings.Cloth Velour and Seal Plush Embroidered Capes of
this season's make
LADIES' TAILOR-MADE SUITS, TO ORDER.$15 AND UPWARD.

Youths', Boys' and Children's Clothing,Men's and Boys' Hats and Shoes.
WEEKLY AND | WRITE FOR

MONTHLY PAYMENTS.! TERMS.
775 & 777 BROADWAY,
BETWEEN 9TH AND lOTH STREETS

DaIIM*sI
I VIIC1VUI liVIIVW.

DEMOCRATIC UNION.
GnAND RATIFICATION MEETING

of the
REGULAR DEMOCRATIC STATE, CITY, OOUNTYAND BOROUGH NOMINATIONS

at
carne:oie: ivicjsic hall,

57TH STREET AND 7TH AVENUE,
Saturday, Ootober 16th, 1897, at 8 P. M.
The following speakers will address the

meeting:
HON. PERRY BELMONT

HON. ROBERT B. ROOSEVELT.
HON JAMES LINDSAY GORDON,HON. ASA BIRD GARDINER

, <utd ethers.

RAISING II MILLION
FOR PLAIT'S FIGHT jTrusts and All Who Mavii
Benefit by His Victory

Hpavilv AcqpqcpH
.. J

The tension upon the Republican leg wag
kept up yesterday by General E. A. McAlpin,treasurer of the Republican State
Committee, who has undertaken the job ot
raising a million dollars to elect the Republicancity and county tickets in Greater
New York, and as much more for use in the
remainder of the State. The need for an
uuuuuunce ror tne city is deemed most
important, for, while the G. O. 1*. has
normally a pretty good chance in the rest
of the State anyway, the situation here is
conceded to be desperate and calls tot
heroic measures.
Individuals and corporations that in ordinarymunicipal and county campaignshitherto have deemed their duty handsomelydone to the party by contributionsof from $50 to $250 are now called uponto multiply those figures by hundreds. The

consideration Dressed UDon them bv ricn-
eral McAlpin is that the issue n<>w presentedis practically vital for the Republicanparty, not merely in this city or
State, but in the nation.
The Immediate danger, they claim, is In

the election of the next Legislature. Lavish
expenditure, it is believed, may stem the
tide of Democratic victory enough to save
some Assemblymen in closely contested
districts, and possibly a county officer or
two.

Sngden Gets Two Tears and a Half.
Albert V. Sugden, Banker R. T. Wilson's

former valet, was sent to Sing Sing prison
yesterday for two years and a half, byRecorder Goff, for stealing the Wilson
jewels. The Recorder told him he was
worse than any ordinary criminal, because
he had stolen from a man who had befriendedhim.

This morning
We place on sale
At our Three
Stores another lot /<\^^\
of those hand- / U \\
some Black I I \
worsted cheviot
Top Coats, l \Also some (O
Covert Cloth //
Top Coats. / \
Both are silk- / \
lined throughout. \ \
Covert Cloth has

StrapSeams. ^
$ I The way these goods sold
III the other day

When we advertised them
Was a testimonial to us
That our ads. are read and
Our clothing is appreciated.

Stores Open t'ntil 9 P. M. thisV ETenlnjr.

Qvitt
Outfitters to Men.

TIlDf f ( 279 Broadway, n,*, a»mb«,
0 T A n f 0 t

^ Cortlandt, Nw Greenwich
UlUllLu 211 Sixth Av», Nesr 14th Sire*

Kemtecfi/\
12 CORTLAJfDT ST.

We command the best productions
of the best makers and collect and
distribute them -without a cent of
waste. There Is no middleman to
pay and we charge no royalty for a
name. That's why oar prices are
one-third less than our competitors
and our roods the best in America.

RICH DERBYS,c r& a $i-9o,/-^y j
^ the newe#*

/^F ALPINES,

$|-90Ay\S& B-ILK HATS, IS.M
\ \y Nof A saving of 11 ott\ .y / each hat.
MEN'S FURNISHINGS.
The goods you And In the most exclusivestores. We buy them low for

spot cash and sell at close profits.
Imparted drew shirts. $1.19; the famous Bismarck

brand, worth $2.25.
MADRAS PAJAMAS. 98c. suit

Reindeer gloves, 98c. pair; full pious sewn.
Pure worsted underwear. 98a a garment; worth

$1.75. 2

glllglj
You will let us send you samples of
our high-grade goods, suits to order
<$ 4 r CA irAll if ri 11 ti (CAltr am*

J\J\I yy in oui^jv wivici wuv^.

Six Little Tailors,
22i> Broadway, opp. P. O,

28 East 14th St.
Bowery, cor. Broome.

Bleecker, corner Wooster St.

DR. TOBIAS'

Venetian Liniment.
UNEXCELLED

For Strains. Bruises. Sore Muscles.
Stiff Joints, Lumbago, Etc.

Warranted for 50 year« to k1t«
perfect natlafaction or the money
refunded. A bottle haa never yet
been returned. Sold by all drayglita.Price 26c. and 50c.

Carpet t.m. stewart
* 326 Tth Ave.,

_
NEAR 2HTH ST,Cleansing #ima
Sand far Cireulaa


